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And makes it fearcfull and degenerate, 
Thinke therefore on reucnge, and ccafc to weepe. 
But who can ceafe to weepe, and looke on this. 
Heere may his head lye on my throbbing breft : 
But where's the body that I fhould imbrace ? 

*Bm. What anfwee makes your Grace to the Rcbells 
Supplication ? 

King. He fend fome holy Bifhop to intreat : 
For God torbid, fo many fimple foulcs 
Should pcrifh by the Sword. And I my felfe, 
Rather then bloody W arre fhall cot them fhort, 
Will parley with I ache Cade their General!. 
But ftay, lie read it oner once againe. 

Qft, Ah barbarous villaines : Hath this loucly face, 
Rul'd like a wandering Plannet ouer me, 
And could it ftot inforce them to relent, 
Thatwerc vnworthy to behold the fame. 

King* Lord Say, lacks hath fwornc to huae thy 
head. 

Say. I, but 1 hope your Highneffc (hall haue his* 

King, How now Madam? 
Still lamenting and mourning for Suffblkes death ? 
I fearemc (Loue) if that I had beene dead, 
Thou would\1 not haue raourn'd fo much for me. 

Nc my Loue, I fhould not mourne, but dye for 

I thee. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

King. How now? What newes ? Why com'ft thou in 
fuch hafte ? 

Mef The Rebels are in South watke: Fly my Lord : 
Iacke Cade prochimes himfclfe Lord Mortimer, 
Defcended from the Duke ofClarencehauk, 
And calles your Grace Vfurper, openly, 
And vowes to Crownc himieife in Weftminfter. 
His Army is a rigged multitude 
Of Hindes and Pezants. rude and mcrcileffe : 
Sir Hftmfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death, 
Hath giuen them heart and courage to proceedc : 
All Schollers, Lawyers,Courtiers, Gentlemen, 
They call falfc Cattcrpiilers, and intend their death. 
Kin.Qh graceleffc men: they know not what they do* 
% Bnck^ My gracious Lord, retire to Kilhngworth, 
Vntill a power be rab'd to put them downe. 

Qh. Ah were the Duke ofSitfF; Ike now aliue, 
Thcie Kentifh Rebels would be foone appcas'd. 

King, Lord Say, the Traitors hateth thee, 
Therefore away "with ?s to Kilhngworth. 
J Say. So might your Graces perfon be in danger : 
The fight of me is odious in their eyes : 
And therefore in this Citty will I fiay, 
Andliuc alone as fecret as I may. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Ttfeff. lac^efade hath gotten London-bridge. 
The Citizens fljeand for fake their houfes : 
The Rafcajl people, thirfting after prev, 
Ioyne with the Traitor., and they ioymly fweare 
To fpoyle the CityVa'nd your Royall Court. 

1$m. Then linger not my lord, away, take horfe. 

•King, Comf $&£f r *t> Gpd our hope will fuccor vs. 

£ ^u My hope U gone, now Suffolk? is deCeaft. 

King, Farewell my Lord 3 truft nor the Kentifli Rebels 

&uc* Truft nobody fdrfeareyou betraid. 

Say. The truft 1 haue. is inmffie innocence, 


And therefore am I bold and rcfolute7^~~^ 
Snter Lord Scales vp on tbeTtwerwM^ 


two or three Citizens t,fof 


Scales. Hownow?Is/^c^fl a ; nc) 

J. at. No my Lord, nor likely to be (lain 
For they haue wonnc the Bridge, nc ; 

Killing all thofc that withftand them ; 
The L. Maior craues ayd of your Honnr c 
To defend the City from the Rebels. ° mth ^ 

Scales. Such ayd as I can fpare you (hail 
But I am troubled heere with them my 
The Rebel* haue aflay'd to win the Tower 
But getyou toSmithfield, and gather head 
And thither I will fend you 'Mathexv GoW c ' ' 
Fight for your King, your Countrcy,and kfr T • 
And fo farwcll, for I mutt hence Y * LlUcs > 

Enter Iacke fade aMrefi, andfiri^ 
Ji*ffeo» •London fione. 

Cade. Nowis^wffrwLordofthisCih, 
And heere fitting vpon London Stone 
1 charge and command, that of the Cities coft 
The p.fllng Conduit run nothing but Clarret Wine 
This firfi y care of our raigne. 
And now henceforward it fliali be Treafon for m 
That calles mc other then Lord Mortimer, ' 
Enter a Soldier running. 
Soul. Iacke Cade, Iacke Cade. 
Cade. Knocke him downe there. TUuv 
y. If this Fdlow be wife, heel rteuer cil t\l 
C*de more, ] thinke he hath a very faire warning 

• L ° rd ' thae ' s sil Atir -y gstheredtogether 

jnSmithfield. h 

Cade. Come, then let's go fight with them : 

But firft, go and fee London Bridge on fire 

And if you can,burne downe the Tower too. 

Come, let's away. Ixmtommu 

Alarums. t^Mathew qoffeis jlain^ndahh reft. 
, 7 hen enter Iacke Cadc&ith hti Cmpwj. 

fade. So firs : now go fomc and pull down the Sauoy: 
Others to'th Irines of Court, downe with them all. 
Em. I haue a fuite vnto your Lordihip. 
Cade. BecitaLordfhippe, thou (halt haue it for that 
word. 

Tut. Onely that the Lawes of England may come out 
of your mouth. 

John. Maffc Will be fore Lawthen,for he wasthruft 
in the rrourh with a Spcare, and 'tis not whole yet. 

Smith, Nay hbn>\i wj.l be ftinking Law,for his breath 
ftinkes with eating toafted cheefe. 

fade. I haue thought vpon it, it flnll bee fo* Away, 
burnc all the Records of the Realme, my mouth (hall be 
the Parliament of England. 

hhn. 1 hen we are like to haue biting Statutes 
Vnldfe his teerh be pull'd our. 

Cade. Andhence-forward all things fliallbcin CorH- 
»non. Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef My Lord, a prize, a prize, heeres the Lord Sy, 
which fold the Townes in France. He that made vs pay 
one and twenrv Fifteenes,and one fliilling to the pound, 
the laft Subfidie. j 

grip 
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14.1 


Inter Gcvrge&ith the Lord Say, 

„ , We ll hecftall be beheaded for it ten times: 

C " cZ thou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord, now 
Ab f °wS^ lurifdiaton RegalL 

^ b0U ,!ft thau anfwer to my Maiefty, for giuing vp of 
Wh^^^M the Dolphine df 

N ° r ^ Be it knownevnto thee by thefcprefcncc, eucn 
^ CC i«cco(LordAfortimer, that I am the Beefome 
thcP ftfwccpc the Court cleane of fuch filch as thou 
**Thoohaft mofttraiteroufly corrupted the youth of 
^ ! « " lac iojcrcaingaGrammar Schoole : and where- 
to*to"wVote-fzthm had no other Bookcsbutthe 
? and the Tally, thou haft caufed printing to be vs'd, 

Contrary to the King, his Crowne, and Digmty,choti 
S built a Paper-Mili. It will be prooued to thy Face, 
l t thou haft men about thee, that vfually talke of a 
S wncanda Verbe, and fuch abhominable wordes, as 

Chriftian eare can endure to hcare. Thou haft appoin- 
n °dIafliccsofPeace,tocallpcore men before them, a- 
bouc matters they were not able to anfw er . Moreouer, 
L 0U haftputtheminprifon,andbccaufe they couldnoc 
Lde thou haft hangM them, when (indeede) onely for 
that caufe they haue becne moft worthy to Iiue . Thou 
doftridc in a foot-cloch,doft thou not ? 

Sit* What of that ? 

Cade. Marry , thou ought'ft not to let thy horfe weare 
aCloake, when honeftcr men then thou go in their Hofc 
and Doublets. 

Disk*. And worke in their ihirt to, as my icltc tor ex- 
ample, that am a butcher. 
Sfij* You men of Kent. 
Die. What fay you of Kent, 
Say. Nothing but this :'Tis bona terra ^mala gens . 
Cde. Away with him, away with him, he fpcaks La- 


tine. 


Hearc me but fpeake, and bcare mec wher'e you 
will ' 

Kent, in the Commentaries Cafar writ, ' 

Isterm'd the ciuel'ft place of all this Ifle : 

Sweet is theCovntry,becaufc full of Riches, 

The People Liberal!, Valiant, A <5rjue, Wealthy, 

Which makes me hope you are not void of pitty. 

I fold not OHaine y I loft not Normandte, 

Yet to recoucr them would loofe my life : 

Iufticc with fauour haue I alwayes done, 

Prayres and Teares haue mou*d me, Gifts could neuer. 

When haue I ought exa&ed at your hands ? 

Kent tomaintaine, the King,the Realme and you, 

Large gifts haue I beftow'd on learned Clearkes, 

Becaufcmy Booke prefcrr'd me to the King. 

And feeing Ignorance is the curfe of God, 

Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye to hcaucn. 

Vnlefleyeu be po(Tcft with diuellifh fpirits, 

You cannot but forbeare to murther me : 

ThisTonguc hath parlicd vnto Forraignc Kings 

For your bchoofe. 

Cade. Tut, when ftruck'ft thou one blow in the field ? 

Sq. Great men haue reaching handssofc haue I ftruck 
Thofe that I neuer faw ? and ftrucke them dea<i. 
r Q** O monftrous Coward! What,to come bchindc 
Folkes ? 

%Jhefe checkes arc pale for watching for your good 

Cade, Giuchimabpxo'th'^arcandthac wil make 'cm 
Kd againe. 


Say. Long fitting to determine poore mens caures, 
Hath made me full of fickneffc and difeafe*. 

C'ade* Yc (hall haue a hempen Candle thcn,& the help 

of hatefcet. 

Diclee. Why doft thou quiuer man ? 

Say, ThePalfie,andnotfeareprouokesmc, 

Cade. Nay, he noddes at vs, as who ftiould fay, He be 
cuen with you. He fee if his head will ftand fteddier S on 
a pole,or no : Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me : wherein haue I offended moft t 
Haue I t af£c£*ed wealth, or honor ? Speak e. 
Are my Chefts fill d vp with extorted Gold ? 
Is my Appatrcll fumptuous to behold ? 
Whom haue I iniur'd, that ye feeke my death ? 
Thcfe hands are free from guiltlefle bloodfhcdding, 
This breaft from harbouring foule dcceitfull thoughts. 
Olet mcliue. 

Cade. I feele remorfc in my felfe with his words : but 
lie bridle it : be (hall ctye, and it bee but for pleading fo 
well for his life. Away with him, he ba'< a Familiar vn- 
dcr his Tongue, he fpeakes not aGods name. Goe, take 
him away I fay, and ftrike offhis head prcfently,and then 
brcake into his Sonne in Lawes houfe, Sir lames Cromtr, 
and ftrike offhis head, and bring them both vppon two 
poles hither. 

All. Itihallbe done. 

Say. Ah Counrrimcn : if wben you make your prair's, 
God ftiould be fo obdurate as your felues : 
How would it fare with your departed foules, 
And therefore yet relent, and. fiucmy life. 

Cade. Away with him, and do as.l command ye : tHe 
proudeft Pcerc in the Realme, fhalt not weare a bead on 
his fhoulders, vrileffe be pay roe tribute : there fhall not 
a maid be married, but (he (hall pay to mc her Maydta- 
hcad ere they haue it 2 Men ftiall holdof mteinCapitr. 
And we charge and Command, that their wiues be as tree 
as heart can wifh,or tongue can tell. 

Dick*, My Lord, 
When fhall we go to Cheapfide, and take tp comdaodi- 
tics vpon our billes? 

Cade. Marry prcfcntly. 

jtR. Obrauc. 

Enter one with the beads. 

Cade, Butisnotthisbrauer : 
Let them kiffe one another : For they lou'd well 
When they were aliue. Now part them againe, 
Leaft they confult about the giuing vp 
Of fome more Townes in France. Soldiers, 
Deferre the fpoile of the Citic vntill night: 
For with thele borne before vs,in fteedof Maces, 
Will we ride through the ftrccts,& at cucry Corner 
Haue them kiffe. Away. Exit 

ss4lartim> and Retreat* Enter 4gaia$ Cadt 9 
and ail hi* tabblment. 

Cade. VpFifh-ftreetc* downe Saint Magnes cornffj 
kill and knocke downe, throw them into Thames ; 

Sound a parley. 

What noifc is this 1 hcare t 

Dare any be £0 bold to found Retreat or Parley 

When I command them kill ? 


